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the ages. To the mystic this terrible experience is so well
known that it has lost its terrors, and he waits with folded
hands and quiet breast for the return of the light; but to
William Booth, the man of action, who knew little of the
literature of mysticism, and who had rather taken the King-
dom of Heaven by storm than entered its gates with joy,
this darkness of the soul was a symptom of something'
wrong within, and he agonized in et his might of the soul"
and rent his heart with hands of violence.

His sufferings were hidden from the world. No evan-
gelist was ever so impersonal. If he had stories to tell in
public, they were the stories of other people. If he en-
couraged other men to bare their bosoms to the world, his
own inmost bosom was shrouded by something more pain-
ful than reticence or restraint* Few men who have lived so
public a life ever had more soul-sides. He showed to the
man of the world one aspect of his character, another to
the diplomatist who would negotiate with him, another to
the journalist who came to him for an interview, another
to the vast congregations he addressed all over the world.
But while he was tolerant and generous and acconimodat-
' ing with the man of the world, and while he was a thun-
derer armed with the bolts of Jehovah when he addressed a
congregation, only to his wife, and occasionally to some of
his children, did he reveal that side of his soul which moffc
than any other revealed the tide of his spiritual existence,

It was in his home that he burst into tears over the
sufferings of children, the sins of the world, and the destitu-
tion of the poor. It was in his home that he dreamed his
great dream of evangelizing the whole world, and wrestled
on his knees in spiritual darkness for the vital sense of
God's existence. It was here, too, that he spent long hours
at the bedside of his stricken wife,, praying with her, con-
soling her, consulting with her, and wooing her with a
lover's tenderness. Here it was that the man most truly
and frankly uttered himself; and it was here, far more than
on public platforms or at the Headquarters in* Queen Vic-
toria Street, that he stamped upon his Army of Salvation
the impress of his strong and stonmful personality.

The family was now beyond the stage of childhood; the
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